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	1. Chapter 1

**Hello, and welcome to **_PNF: Other Side_**! This is the sister fic to **_Project Night Fury_**, which is being covered by nightfury97 - Go check her out, she's one of my friends and this will be her first fic!**

**Okay, so nightfury97 never gave me an age on when our OCs are going to meet, so it's at twenty do we meet. Also, it's five years since 'Mission City' happened, so nightfury, if you're reading this (Which you better be; I followed yours!), then it was two months before your OC was kidnapped. Her OC is a self insert of her - and yes, her name shall be reveal along with my own name (Yes, I inserted myself finally. I swear, reading this, I'm going to be trying to kill myself off!). nightfury is Holly Austin and My OC/self-insert is named Ashley Livengood. Blah, bad last name.**

**I Know I said the title would be **_Never the_ Same**, but nightfury since named her side of the story **_Project Night_ Fury**, I feel like we should have similiar titles, so it's now** _PNF Other_ Side**or** _Project Night Fury: Other Side_**. My side of the story is in third person and will cover everyone but Holly's perspective because nightfury is writing it in first person, like most of my fics. I think this opening is long enough, so onwards!**

**Disclaimer: Look above. Does it look like I own Transformers and How to Train Your Dragon? No, I don't.**

* * *

><p><em> You know that feeling when you've decided that nothing matters anymore – in the morning at least – and rolled over to fall back asleep? You're lucky. My life seems like one entire dream. I mean, who can say half the things I say and then turn around to forget them?<em>

Ashley opened her eyes before blinking, the black and white slowly returning to color. It had been five years. Five years since Mission City and five years since her only friend she has yet to meet, Holly Austin, disappeared off the face of the earth.

She shook her head and slowly stretched, feeling her back pop. She shuffled to her closet and opened it, picking out the normal uniform for her and her sister's bakery. The white etched house easily popped on the black shirt and she made a mental not to possibly add some ivy designs surrounding them. _RAD Treats_ stood out in white letters as she picked out her pink pants. Ashley didn't know why, but for some odd reason, she felt like she should wear her running shoes. She shook her head and slipped the tennis shoes on before walking out the door, locking it behind her.

She put her hair in the normal messy bun and walked into the small bakery and café to see the normal customers and then some. She went to the back room and clocked in before putting on her apron. She grabbed a small note pad and started to go to the normal tables. She smiled as she saw a familiar face amongst strangers.

"The normal?" she asked. The man looked up slightly before he realized who was asking.

"Melissa said you weren't coming in today." He said with a small frown. Ashley let out a small chuckle and tapped the manager badge clipped to her shirt.

"We own this place together." she reminded him. "It's a shared responsibility." She thought about it for a second. "When I'm not deployed anyway."

"What do you have?" a man with scruffy black hair and green eyes asked. Ashley listed the menu, trying not to look too much at anyone. Most got coffee, but a few got a donut, and one got a bagel. Ashley nodded and wrote everything down before going to the kitchen, starting everything. What they didn't know is that she could hear everything within the store.

"Any luck on finding her?" Her regular, Orion, asked. He had a deep baritone voice that made her trust him. It was just the way he acted, like he was so shy, that started her to try to get to know him.

Ashley shook her head and got the pastries ready and started on the coffees. She took the first half out and the group fell silent. "Okay, two mochas, an iced, three regular, and one sweetened." She listed, handing them to those who raised their hands. "I'll be right back for the other half of the order." She said.

As soon as they thought it was okay, the man who had asked about the menu sighed. "No. I don't get it. MECH has always left some type of trail. With Holly Austin, it's like they just… vanished." Ashley's grip on the tray tightened as she heard her friend's name. She shook her head again and continued out, not noticing a concerned pair of eyes on her.

She handed them the final donut just as the door opened to let the chilly wind in. Three new people she's never seen before walked in and sat down in the corner booth. Orion and the others stiffened, but Ashley rolled her eyes at their actions and took the pencil from behind her ear, walking to them. "Hello." She said. As soon as she said that, the three turned to her and glared at her with crimson eyes. She had gotten so use to Orion's unnatural blue hue that she didn't even try to categorize that as a bad thing. "What would you like?"

"For you to go away." The one in the middle hissed. Ashley narrowed her eyes and crossed her arms.

"Look here," she snapped, getting everyone's attention. No one, _NO ONE_, ever heard the soft spoken, kind hearted twenty year old snap like that. "Either you buy something and quit wasting my time, or you can get out."

The three stayed silent before they got up and roughly shoved past her, making the notepad fall from her hands. Once they were gone, everyone, minus the new group, went back to eating, but they kept looking at Ashley carefully. She just shook her head and continued making the batter for the cupcakes. Finally, the silence was too great and the young baker turned on the radio. Gloriana's _Can't Shake You_ was heard.

I still change the station  
>Every time they play that song<br>Can't drive past your house  
>So I take the long way home<p>

Ashley hummed to the tune and her sister came out, giving her an irritated look. She just shrugged and took the batter bowl, spooning out the amounts for the cupcakes. She began humming a small part, unable to stop it. To most of the customers, they were used to it, but to the newbies, they looked at her in shock.

Your black leather jacket  
>Still hangin' in my closet<br>I wish that I could give it away  
>Oh even though you're gone, somehow you stay<p>

She popped the two trays in the oven and looked up to meet Orion's eyes. She half smiled, but looked down to continue her work. She then began with the cookie dough Melissa had given her. As the fourth of July was coming, she got out the star and flag cookie cutters and slowly began shaping them.

And every other time a love said goodbye  
>I just shake it off, shake it off<br>Pour another drink so I don't feel a thing  
>I just shake it off, break it off<br>Erased all your numbers, blocked all your calls  
>Tried another lover, built up my walls<br>Told myself it's over, don't know what else I can do  
>I can't shake you<p>

She prepared the other oven in the front and began on the other half, wrapping the formed cookie dough. Her best friend, and slight crush, came in at that time, his girlfriend, and Ashley's other best friend, beside him, both laughing. Ashley smiled and waved at them, though it was forced. She had been his friend since they were four, her feelings for him had grown in the fifth grade, but yet she was afraid that one single word about it would mess their entire friendship. No, it would be best to let her friends be happy.

I didn't wanna be here  
>But my friends all love this bar<br>I don't wanna see you  
>But I'm wondering where you are<p>

Ashley inwardly winced when this part of the song came up, as she always found herself thinking about this. She casted a look at Alex and Bailey, who were talking about the joke, and found herself wishing that for once, she didn't own the bakery with her sister. She found herself shaking her head to clear it, a habit she formed, and looked back at the peanut butter cookies.

And why am I still keepin'  
>The shirt you used to sleep in?<br>It's been sittin' there for over a year  
>Oh even though you left me you're still here<p>

She looked up when she heard a voice call her name. Ashley blinked in surprise as Orion sat across from her, the sneeze guard separating the two. "Are you okay?" He asked.

"I'm fine." She answered. "I've just been thinking." She barely noticed that Alex had partially stopped listening to Bailey to listen to her. "I mean, in a month, I'm going to be discharged and Dani's going to have the whole place to herself."

And every other time a love said goodbye  
>I just shake it off, shake it off<br>Pour another drink so I don't feel a thing  
>I just shake it off, break it off<br>Erased all your numbers, blocked all your calls  
>Tried another lover, built up my walls<br>Told myself it's over, don't know what else I can do  
>I can't shake you.<p>

Orion looked thoughtful as Ashley cut five stars from the batter in front of her. "You're worried that something is going to go wrong." He guessed. Ashley relaxed and nodded. She changed to the flag and kneaded the dough again.

"It's a stupid feeling, I know, but it's just… Something's going to happen Orion, I can feel it. The last time I felt this way, Mission City was wrecked to pieces. I can't let that happen again, not while I'm around." She said, despair engulfing her.

I can't shake you  
>No matter how hard I try<br>I can't shake you  
>I can't shake you<br>And I don't know why

Alex himself was starting to feel slight jealousy. It had taken multiple months and several 'outings' – his family teased him by calling them dates, but he disagrees – for her to open even a single emotion to him, yet here she was, talking to a complete stranger. He took a good long look between the two, trying to see if there was any visible attraction between them. The brunette kept smiling slightly and cutting the cookie dough while talking, which signaled no feelings excepts a friend, while the black haired, inhuman eyed man held open curiosity. Alex found himself frowning, wondering why the man, Orion, would be curious.

Ashley shook her head for the umpteenth time to find the song that fits her perfectly ending.

And every other time a love said goodbye  
>I just shake it off, shake it off<br>Pour another drink so I don't feel a thing  
>I just shake it off, break it off<br>Erased all your numbers, blocked all your calls  
>Tried another lover, built up my walls<br>Told myself it's over, don't know what else I can do  
>I can't shake you.<p>

She finished the cookies and put them in the oven, washing her hands. The next few hours went in a blur and before she knew it, it was closing time. She was walking home, a baggie of mismatched cookies in her purse, when there was a giant explosion.

A second later, the leather purse fell to the ground, it's owner nowhere to be seen.

* * *

><p><strong>Gawd, what'd I tell ya? I may or may not've killed myself already! Maybe if I get a few reviews - that little button there that says review right below it. See it? Please click it - I'll update with nightfury again.<strong>

**Also, if anyone reading this knows me - which is possible - please don't tell Alex. I don't want to ruin our friendship. Alex, if you're reading this, I might not come to school anymore.**

**Follow/favorite me?**


	2. COMPLETE REWRITES (Chapters 2-5 deleted)

IF YOU SEE ONE OF THE STORIES LISTED BELOW, THEN THOSE STORIES ARE GOING TO BE **COMPLETELY REWRITTEN**!

THEY INCLUDE:

A World of Hope

Ashwood's Rebirth Part One

PNF: Other Side

Sucked In

Last Time Not So Lucky

ALL OF THESE STORIES WILL RETURN IN DUE TIME, BUT THEY WILL BE MAJORLY DIFFERENT THAN YOU MAY REMEMBER THEM. IF YOU WISH A COPY OF THE ORIGINAL, PLEASE PM ME SO I CAN SEND YOU THEM VIA DOCUMENTS. I AM SORRY FOR THOSE OF YOU WHO DO NOT HAVE ACCOUNTS, BUT I WILL TRY TO MAKE SURE THOSE WHO WISH TO _**ONLY** **READ**_ MY ORIGINAL COPIES OF THE STORIES WILL HAVE THEM. AS A WARNING, I HAVE THE CARBON COPY ALERT ON.

PLEASE ASK TO PUBLISH THE OLD STORIES FIRST AND IF I DO NOT REPLY WITHIN THE FIRST 24 HOURS, DO **NOT** ASSUME IT IS A YES.

- Ashwood's Flame


End file.
